THE HAND OF ETHELBERTA
' I suppose they will be off somewhere, and she is busy getting ready ?'
' O no. They are not going to travel till next year. Ethelberta does not want to go anywhere ; and Lord Mountclere cannot endure this changeable weather In any place but his own house/
1 Poor fellow!'
'Then you will wait for her by the firs? I'll tell her at once.'
Picotee left him, and Sol went across the glade.
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